ACT1         FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED           IOI

[GwEN  has  dropped a  brick.   ETHEL  has  married
"beneath her.

Lois: Oh, what nonsense. As If that sort of thing mattered

any more. It depends on the people, not on their class.

[GwEN suddenly realises what she has said, gives ETHEL a

hurried look and tries to make everything right,
GWEN: Oh, of course.   I didn't mean that.   All sorts o^"
people keep shops nowadays and go in for poultry farm-
ing and things like that. I don't mind what a man is as
long as he's a gentleman.

COLLIE: It's a relief to hear you say that, as I run a garage.
*GWEN: That's just what I mean.   It doesn't matter your
running a garage. After all you were in the Navy and you
commanded a destroyer.
SYDNEY; To say nothing of having the D.S.O. and the

Legion of Honour.
WILFRED: In point of fact what made you go into the motor

business when you were axed, Collie?

COLLIE: I had to do something.   I was a pretty good
mechanic.  I got a bonus, you know, and I thought I
might just as well put it into that as anything else.
WILFRED: I suppose you do pretty well out of the motor-
buses.
COLLIE: Lot of expenses, you know.

[GERTRUDE comes out of the house with two tankards of

beer on a tray.
WILFRED: Look what's here.

[He takes one of the tankards and takes a great pull at if.

EVA comes back.

EVA: Father's just coming. He wants to see you, Collie.
COLLIE: Oh, does he?

WILFRED: That doesn't look too good, old man. When a
solicitor wants to see you it's generally that he has some-
thing disagreeable to say to you.